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ahalke, they go

er. A few days on his yacht re-
veals to her that he u%H Pmtmmd lofty
“Meals 0 possesa her. ille drunk he at-
temipie to kiss her. Bhe knocks him down
and leaves him unconsclous, escuping in
the darkness in & gasoling Iaunch. Durln

a storm she is cast ashore oh nn island.
"Three yeurs' lmhl% ves the man a
splendld education. elr lova for cach
other I8 revealsd when he rescues: her
from n onve where she had been impris-
«woned by an earthquake. A ship Is slghted
and they lght & beacon to summon it

CHAPTER XlI—Continued.

*“They cannot fail to seo It”

“And how will they regard it?"

“As o signal

“And what will they do?”

“Turn sbout and head for the Is-
dand."”

“And how can we tell what they are
soing?"

*When the smoke ceases to elon-
‘gate," she replied, “it will show mus
that they have turned and are heading
this way."”

There was no breeze, apparently,
and the smoke would follow the wake
of the ship. They watched the little
speck on the horizon with strained in-
tensity for a few moments,

“How if she passes on?" asked the
'man, at last.

1 ghall take it as a sign,” sdid the
woman, slowly, “that—Look!"  she
«rled, In sudden gludness,

The ship had turned and the cloud
«of smoke now rose straight above her
in the still air,

“They have scen the signal® went
an the woman. "They will come here.
We shall be taken away!"”

“It is your fmult) said the man,
grimly, “I wanted nothing but to be
alone with you."

CHAPTER XUl
The Long Search.

Mr. Valentine Arthur Langford was
wedarlly pacing the quarter deck of his
magnificent yacht, the Southern Croes.
Mr. Langford was an intemsely dis-
appointed and embittered man. He
had made two ventures which, by a
streteh of language In one case at least,
conld be called matrimonial, and both
«of them had resulted in disaster. Death
.opportunely had relleved him of one
wife; the other who had stood in the
place of the former without the legal
ceremony or the splritual benediction
had vanished under circumstances so
mysterious that he had no idea wheth-
.er she was allve or dead. On a certain
night some three years ago he had &
«lim remembrance that he had be-
haved like a brute to a woman. His
remembrance was only dim as to de-
talls, It was entlrely clear as to the
fact.

What had happened as a result of
hig conduct he could not cleariy state.
“The next morning the crew had found
him lying Insensible on the eabin floor
with a fractured skull, The woman
was gone, also the power boat which
had trafled astern of the yacht in the
pleasant weather. Such was his physi-
pal condition that when he was not
uneonsclous, he was delirlous, He had
been able to give no coherent account
of affaira and equally unable to give
any directions as to the future move-
ments of the yacht, which had been
bound nowhere (n particular upon a
pleasure crulse.

The old gailing-master and captain,
much distressed by the situation and
the emergency in which he found him-

self suddenly plunged, decided that danger from tncharted roefs in the un-

his best course, in faet, his only
<course, was to get back to civilization
and a doctor as soon as possible. He
hiad {nstantly put the yacht about and
headed for the nearest land where he
*might hope to get sultable care for his
terribly 11l voung employer. Ie
pushed the yacht to the utmost speed,
and in three weels dropped anchor in
Honolulu, just In time to save the
young man's life. Indeed, for a long
tlme It was touch and go as to wheth-

«at his 1ile could be saved at all, and,

it was not until nearly a year had
«olapsed before the Southern Cross

gailed for San Francisco with a weal

;and shaky, but convalescent owner, on
her quarter deck.
The departiure of Katharine Brenton

“with Valentine Langford had made a

grent sensation, but it was nothing to

the sensation which raged when it be-

came known that Valentine Liangford
had returned without her,

falrs of the world, clvilization had

manifested too much Interest In her,
to allow her to drop out' of its sight
without at lenst muaking an effort to
The ition of Mr. Valen-
{ine  Langford 6’:'@« interestingly second officer, unimagiontive and un-
difffeult In the face of n storm’ of in.
Mr. Langford's previous mar-
risge was, fortunutely for him, no-
kpown, but the world had had & eom-

“find her
quiry.

‘plete and adequate Iden of the terms
«f the union which had been enterod
upon so bllthely between Langford and
Miss Brenton that the first question
1hat met him whon he came buek alone
was as to which one had repented.
Had the woman come to her senses,
Tad the man grown tired of her, had
thoy parted, and where was the wotn-

an? These were querles which were

put to bim with the direct simplicity of | the the cool _ !
the Amerlcan publlc through its tmpe. | thinking. For three years pructically
reporters, | he had had this woman before his

rlous representatives, the

to say anything further privately or
in pubHe. Miss Brenton had no near
relations; what was everybody's busi-
ness was nobody’s, and presently pub-
He interest in her declined. She and
her ' philosophy were practically for-
gotten by all but Langford himself.
Fortune, which had done him some
evil turns, here, however, interposed to
his advantage. The lady who legally
hore his name departed this life and
left him & free man, Brute though he
had been, Langford was not without
some strong idea of honor amd de-
cency. Indeed, he had enjoyed long
and undistribyted hours of meditation
upon his sins of omiasion and commis-
slon during his period of convales-
cones, and the calm consideration of
character and ocareer had done him
good, At heart, in spite of his brutal
conduct, for which drink had largely
been responsible, he was a gentleman,
and capable of things fine and high
under the stimulus of some really
great emotion. He had come to real-
ize, to put it mildiy; what an awful
fool he had been to say nothing of his
villainy. What had led him to this
realization had been the remembrance
of the hours ha had passed with Kath-
arine Brenton before the clouds had
arisen which hed culminated in that
awful storm, the recollection of which
fairly mads him shudder. However,
he had deceived her by professed ad-
herence to her wild theories and im-
possible philogophies, he had honestly
loved her, and assoclation with her
had been of benefit to him. If he
only had not glven away to his tem-
per and his appetite! If it had not
been for his farmer obligation!
He had married his wife in a mo-
ment of boyish infatuation. The union
had been impossible almost from the
first. She was little more than an
adventuress, much older than he, who
had entrapped him for his money.
There had been a separation on a lib-
eral finanelal basis, to which the wom-
an had readlly, even cheeprfully,
agreed, and he had no lingering re-
mains of affection to hold him back.
Her death was only a relief to him.
He felt that he owed reparation to
Katherine Brenton, and he was more
willing to pay the debt because he was
honestly and genuinely in love with
lier go far as & man of his tempera-
ment could be In love with a woman,
He wanted to make amends for his
treatment. He would have given any-
thing he possessed to have been nble
to gay how ashamed he was of all that
he had done, and to beg her to forglye
him and marry him.
The death of his father and the ne-
ceshity for the administration of the
vast Interests of the bonanza king's
estate preventéd him from at once
engaging upon the search which he
promised himself he would make, but
he expedited matters, sometimes to
his own loss, as rapidly as he could,
and after nearly & year's stay in San
Prancisco, he found himself in posi-
tion to undertake his quest. For a
year thereafter he and the Southern
Cross traversed the unexplored, unvis:
ited waters of the South geas, He
had landed upon Island after fsland
which he had examined with minute
particularity. Some he had found in-
habited by natlves, whom, through In-
torpreters he had procured, he ques-
tioned unavailingly. He ran across
stray vessels trading among the ls-
lands, and through them with con-
gtantly increasing, ever widening me-
diums, he carried on his search, but
without regult. In thus sweeping the
Pacifio, he visited everything that was
charted, and all that he could find
that was not, and was now homeward
bound, convinesd that the launch must
have foundered and that he would
never golve the mystery of her disap-
pearance.
S0 asslduously had he progecuted
hig gearch that the crew of the South.
arn Crogs, who knew nothing as to the
cause of the eagerness, with the ex-
ception of the ship master, looked
uypon him @as & harmless visiopary.
They had been away so long and had
visited so many islands with so much
hardship, oftentimes with so much

known seas that they were one and all
wildly anxfous to return from the, to
them, aimless wandering. If he had
communicatéd to them at the first his
quest, they would have shared his
eagerness, but he kept It' to himself,
as he had kept his own counsel in
San Trancisco, nnd he straitly charged
his sailing master to say nothing of it.

She was
4 woman of too much Importance, she
tnd played too large a part in the af-

Consequently the loockout on the
fore-topmast crogsdree on a certain
summer morning, catching sight of n
dim, blue haze on the horizon far off
to starboard, wade no report of i
Whiat was the use? It would only de-
lay matters and they were within a
fow weeks of Honolulu now, and an-
other fortnight beyond Hawail would
bring them back to the United States,
for which they all longed with the de-
sire of men who had been away from
home and confined to the narrow
decks of @ crulzing ship for over &
year.

Something—as to whether It was
Providence or not he was somewhat
doubtful In his mind afterward—
brought Langford on deck before his
usbtial time for rising, The watch was
in charge of a rather slaepy, stupld

obgervant. He had not notleed the
Innd which it was dificult to see from
the deck at any rate, especially as it
did not e between the yacht and the
sun, and as it had not been reported

of it

from the masthead, he knew nothing

* Langford had found slecp Iimpos-
sible, The year of search, the constant
«lisappointment, the pressing sense of
mystery, the feeling that his conduct
was indeed irreparable hnd preyed |
upon him. He was thin, worn, nervous:

‘eyes as the goal of his efforts. Now
' ’ id he must concen-
something else, He

upon

and Irritable. He walked up and down'
the deck in the cool of the mofning

Mr. Langford Was an Intensely Dis-
appainted and Embittered Man.

listlessly during a pause in his steady
tramp, he thought he caught a glimpse
of light. He looked ldly In the diree-
tlon whence the reflection had come
for a few moments and saw It again;
a thin cloud of smoke, or was it haze,
rosé above it. He was puzzied by it,
of course, and stood staring. The con-
centration in his gaze, he thought, dis-
covered to him a cloudy blink in the
gray of the dewn which might mean
land, He knew there was no land
charted In those seas, for he had care-
fully studied the chart the night be-
fore, saying nothing to anyone; for he
had become somewhat sensitive about
the matter.

He ran down the companion ladder
into his cabin &nd fetched thence &
new and powerful glass, which, upon
his return to the' deck, he focused
upon the distant polnt of Hght. By
the ald of those powerful binoculars
he made out what it was. He was a
man of qulck decision and purpose.
He called the officer to him, pointed
to the light, and handed the glass to
the man in question.

“What do vou make of that, Mr.
Holtzman?"

The offiicer took & quick look
through the glasses, handed them back
to thelr owner, and sald laconically:
“Land! Fire! Smoke, sit.”

“Head the yacht to that island at
once."

“Very good, sir," said the officer,
turning to the man at the wheel and
ordering the helm to be put aport.
The yacht's bows swung slowly
round until the lsland and the light
were both dead ahead.

“Now, Mr. Holtzman," sald Lang-
ford,'when the maneuver Wwag com-
pleted, “who is at the masthead?"
“I'[l see, sir,” answered the sebond
officer, stepping forward.

“Bring him to me,'" said the owner
as the officer turned away.

In a few moments the officer came
back to the quarterdeck followed by
one of the seamen, The man looked
very much frightened, for Langford
was In a towering passion, and when
he was in a pagsion he was not a
plensant spectacle.

“pid you see that island yonder?”
hegan the owner, fiercely.

“]—ar—"

“Answer me!"

“Yeog, air,”" sald the man, desperately,

“You did?"”

“Yeg, slr.

“Why didn't you report it?"

The man hesitated, shifting from
one foot to another, muttered some-
tiing about & wild goose chase, Car
ried away by anger, Langlord sprang
at him, and would have done him bod-
ily violence, had he not been quickly
veatrained by the second officer.

“Mr. Langford, sir,” sald Holtzman,
grasping him tightly, “recover your-
gelf, sir”

The check was sufficient.

“Go forward!” cried Langford, con-
trolling himself with difficulty. “Mr.
Holtzman, send for Capt, Harper."

“Very good, sir,” answered the offi-
cer.

“And meanwhile you are to keep
stralght tor that island until further
orders.”

In a few moments the old captain
presented himgelf before the owner,

“Harper,” began the young man, {m-
periously, “the lookout this morning

that island yonder. I want him disrat-
@d and his pay stopped. Put him in

first civilized port."
“Wery well, sir,” sald the old sailing

der such circumstances.

ued Langford.

“No, sir,! answered Harper.
‘mot set down In any chart,
never heard of it before,

33

Islands, A

deliberately failed to répert that land, | so nesr land through these unknown

the glg and set Kim ashore at the

master, not daring to remonstrate un-|

“Do you know that islund?" contin- | ha felt ce

“ #pig | fruitless; that his search hitherto 2!1.:
1 haya | avalling would now be rewarded. i

“Harper,” #ald the othor, laying hin
‘hiend upon the old man's arm, “it's our | thought, for the woman to have made
ast chance. We are pusging out of the | that partiouls

He Focussed Upon the Distant Paint
of Light,

returned Langford, eagerness flushing
his thin face,

“I hope &0, sir," angwered the other.
#“There Is sgomebody on the island, evl-
dently, for they have lighted a fire. It
should be a signal. It might be sav-
ages of some Kkind."
“It's mot likely. Why should they
signal a ship? And how should there
he savages on a lonely island like this,
500 miles away from any other land?
You may depend upon it, captain 'tis
some castaway who wants help, and
why not she? Indeed, I am sure it
must he"

Sometling of the wan's confidence
infected the: old sallor. He took up
the glass from where it lay on the
cabln ekylight and golog forward stud-
fed the island.

“"Pig one of those voleanic islands,
I take it he sald as he came back.
"If seems to be covered willl trees.
There is 4 hill rising from the midst
of it, The fire is on the top. There
should be an encircling reef round
about It, and deep water up to the
very barrier.”

“0ould you see anything else?"

“No, sir. No glass would reveal any-
thing more at this distance.
yourself, Mr, Langford.”

He handed the
owner, but his .own gerutiny revealed
nothing more than the captaln had
toid him.

“How are we golng now?" he sald,
looking over the side.

Uabout elght, T should judge, sir”
answered Harper,

“Let us have full speed until we get
nearer.'”

“Yery good, sir)”

The cuptaln turned and spoke =&
word to the second officer, who =ig-
naled to the engine room, and In o
few moments the motion of the great
vessel through' the water was percep:
tibly accelerated.

“Have you had your bremkfast, Mr.
Langford?" asked the captain, at last.

“Not yet.” .

“Then if youwll allow me, gir, I think
you wonld befter get it. We won't be
within landing distance of that island
for an hour of an hour and a half. In
fact, we'll prégently have to slow
down, 1 don't ke to dash In [ull Ult

waters, and you will do well gir, to go
below and get a bite to eat,”

“Your advige Is good," #ald Lang-
ford, turnivg away and entering the
onbin.
Never had man less appetite than
he. Somehow, he could not tell why,
g that this which would
be his last attempt, would not prove

took time to reexamine the chart of
{hose sens. Il was quite possible he

lar island befors them

man rapidly set the indicator and the
gpead of the

land with sufficient rapldity, however,

Try for

binoculars to the

The island was perceptibly mearer.
Capt. Harper wae forward staring
through the glass. Running along
the walst Langford joined him on the
forecastle.

“Can you make out anything?” sald
the young man, cstching the old one
by the arm.

“Aye,” was the answer.

“1s she there?” he asked, hoarsely,
his heart in his mouth.

“TPhere s a figure on the weather
side of the fire yonder."

“A figure!” asked Langford, trem-
bling so he could scareely control hime
gelf. “Is it @ woman?"

“I ean't tell, It's too Iar ofl.”
“Give me the glass."

*] make out another figure. There
are two of them,” returned Harper,
slowly lowering the glass and hand-
ing it to Langford.

“rwo!" cried the other, rapidly [o-
cusing the glass, disappointment in
his tone which he strove to keep out
of his heart. “You are right,” he
gaid at last, “there are two figures,
but 'tis fmpossible to make them out.”
He handed the glags hack to the
captain, who in his turn fixed it again
upon the island.

“They are going down the hill," sald
Harper. *“I have lost them among the
trees. We are approaching swiftly,”
he continued., *“Mr. Holtzman, half
gpeed, if you please.”

Hells jangled below as Mr. Holtz-

vacht was quickly
checked, She stlll approached the ls
and after perhaps 15 minutes of easy
going, Capt, Harper signaled her fo
stop, fearful of any nearer approach.
“What now?" asked the owner.

“I think we had better not chance It
nearer, sir, sald the captain. "It is
not more than a half-mile to the
ghore, Bhall 1 c¢all away the launch,
or wilt you he rowed?

The launch was stowed amidships;
the gig swung from the davits, It
would be quicker to take the gig.

“I'll be rowed," sald Langford,
And In 8 moment the voice of the
boatswain's mate could be heard call-
ing away the crew. All hands were
on deck, The cenversation betwoen
the captain and the owner had been
heard by many, and their tenor cam-
municated to all. Consequently when
the gig manned by six of the bhest
oaramen in the ship dropped alongside
and Lapgford descended to the stern
sheets and took the tiller in his haod,
the crew spontanéously manned the
rauil and sent him off with three ring-
ing cheers.
It did not take the men long to
cover the distance hetween the mo-
tionless ship and the island. As they
approached the latter, they perceived
the barrier reef, which, unless they
could find an opening, would effectusl-
ly prevent their getting on the shore.
Langford swung the boat about at a
judlcious distance from the reef, over
which the gea always broke with more
or lees force, and closely scrutinized
the line of foam. The coxswaln of
the boat who rowed the stroke oar
also followed with his eyes the jagged
reef, It was he who detected the two
figures on the heach of the island wo-
ving palm branches and apparently
pointing. He called the attention of
Langford to the figures, and suggest-
ed that the Inhabltants were trying to
show an opening through the barrler.
Following the indlcated directlon
presently smooth water was discov-
ered. Langford headed the boat for
it. The men bent to their oars, and
soon parted the qulet waters of the
lngoon. The two figures stood In
plain view upon the beach still oo far
for those in the boat to make out who
they were. Langford could only see
that one was taller than the other;
that both were dressed in some sort
of loose tunie that fell to the konees
and left thé arms bare. He was dis-
appoluted, and yet hopeful. The sus-
|pense was almost unbearable, The
men were doing their utmost, seeing
the anxlety in his face, but their ut-
most was too slow for the impatient
man.

CHAPTER XIV,

Past and Present.
“How long do you think it will be
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hill to windward of the fire walching
the trall of smoke,

“1 should think that it would be per-
haps an hour or & little more. Why?"
ghe returned, after a moment’ pause.
“Are you anxious to have them here?”
For the life of her she could not
keep the bitterness out of her ques-
tion. The man looked at her In sur-
prise. She had pever lost her temper
bofore him in the years they had been
together. There had been something
singularly simple, free and unre-
gtrained In their life. Nothing had
ever occurred to vex her, at least not
after the man had known enough to
notice it. She was a woman of sunny,
even temper under any elroumstances,
and she had felt it iIncumbent upon her
to be ns nearly perfect as possible,
gince she represented humanity to
him, nor had it been a diffioult task
for her to be gentle. This flash of re-
gentment, therefore, struck him as
something entirely novel. In hia
nmazement for a moment he forgqt
the injustice of it, the unkindness of it,
He looked at her strangely and sald
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“You know that it Is not that,

He had no terms of endearment.

He had never heard the words that
lovers use, and although he knew that
her name was Katharine, and he be-
lieved that his was John, and though
sometimes they made use of these
names, generally they called each oth-
er by the broad generle termg which
gtood for sex. Nameg are only for
differentintion und identification in
any event, and here was no need for
such appellation. She loved to call
him “Man,” and she loved to hear him
call her “Woman."
“You know," he #aid, “that "tis not 1
who brought the world upon us.”
“T was unjust, unkind,” she an-
gwered quickly enough, stretehing out
her hand to Wim. “You must forgive
me. You gee evén the approach of
vonder ship brings bitterness Into our
hearts and into our speech.”

“T guessed that it would be so when
[ saw you weep," sald the man. *1
wish now that I had not given you the
flint and steel; that I had not allowed
vou to light the beacon.”
“My friend, it had to be, Don't re-
proach yourself for that. Soouer or
later this island wounld have been vis
ited by some one. Sooner or later the
ship would have come to fetch us
off.”
“Iut we were so happy here,” he

L » Mass.
mytlima]wuys helpful,
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protested.

“yes” she answerad, “but not since
yesterday.”

“Are you unhappy because I love
you?"

v"Hecause,” she made swift to reply,
“ am no longer sute that you will
love me always."

*But you love me, do you not?' he
questioned, eagerly.

“Yea"

“Are you sure of vourself?"

“Absolutely.”

“Why not of me, then? Am I less

true? Do I love less than you?”
“Not now."”
“What ig the difference between us,
then "

#T have seen the world and you have
not."

“But I tell you that will make no
difference; that—"

“No man can say that who has no
experience to draw upomn”

“You are my mentor,” said the man,
gently, “You have taught me all I
know, but sometimes [ think that
ahout some things 1 know more than
vau, and this is one thing of which I
am sure.”

Uyes, sald the woman, “you can
he sure so long as conditions remain
ag ey are at present, but other
times, othor manners—"

éyou have sometling to tell me?”
interposed’ the other, swiftly.

The womsn nodded,

“You sald yesterday you would tell

before they will be here?” asked the
man, after they had sat silent on the

me to-day. Why nat tell me now?”
(TO BE CONTINUEDL)
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AUTHORITY NOT HEARD FROM,

State's Attorney (to prospective
juror)—Have you formed any opinion
on this case?

Mr. Henpeclk—No, sir. 1 don't think
my wife bas read anything about it
yetl

Why Jones Was Sad.

Jones’ rich grandmother died and
Jonas seemed unnaturally depressed
and sad. Hls friends tried to cheer
him.
“She left a last will and testament,

I suppose,” said Jenkins carelessly.
“Oh, yes,” sald Jones raising his
head at last, “she left a will and tes-
tament.”
“Ah” chimed in Brown, "you Were
always a friend of hera! Of course
your name was mentioned.”
“Yes,” answered Jones, bursting
into floods of tears, “my nama Was
mentioned, boys. 1—I am to have—"
They hung expectnnt, while more
sobs choked back hls words. y
“I" he declared at last, “am to have

the tegtament!"—Seraps,

Fletoherite Loses H_I;_Cnuni.
“Bohby,” said hiz mother, “slt up
stralght, and don't tucl your napkin

Both Engineers to Blame

undar your chin. I've told you hums
dreds of time—"

“Thara!"” exploded Tommy, “you've
made me loge the count! 1 don't know!
pow whether U's 266 or 360 times I've!
chawed this olam!”

MNatural.

“And did your wife dle a natural
death?"
“Oh, yes. She was talking when

Carelessness Resulted In Head-on Col
lision, But 1t Only Involved
Two Baby Carriages.

Head-on collisions on railroads are
commonly caused by dlsregard of sig-
pals: this head-on collislon on a side-
walk was due to quite another cause.
It was between two baby carriages,
the cngineers being two mothers, and
ench vehicle containing one small pas-
BBNEET,

These two baby carriages In a shop-
ping street were being propelied from
opposite directions on the same line,
Usually in such clreumstances baby
carringes turn out to pass when they
meet, but on this occasion the two
mothera propelling the baby carriages
had both become engrossed In the dis-
play In a shop window they wers pass.
ing and so engrossed they both kept
on advancing, with no thought of what
they wers doing, with the space be
tween the carriages steadlly parrow-
ing, narrowing, narTowing, until the
frst thing you know, kerbunk! They
bumped right into each other in a
headon collislon
 Both engineers had been so wrapped
\up In what they saw jn the window
that they had both been moving very

1d s B serious damage was

the end came.”
done, and now with their attentlon | =— ——

brought back by the shock of the col (
fislon they both smiled and pulled A H
appy
y Day

their carriages back enough to free
the interlocked wheels and then each

Follows a breakfast that is
pleasing and healthful.

turned out and passed oa.

The Baker's Sweetbreads.

A voung Washington couple but a
few months married recently incurred
the respongibilities of housekeoping.

“Now, Tom,”" sald the novice, asher
hushand was about to leave for his
office ono morning, “do suggest some
dish for dluner, something you're par-

ticularly fond of."

Tom thought a moment. “Well,"
sald he, “I'm awfully fond of sweet-
breads.  Suppose you get some, in
addition to whatever else you think
of.”

Wife clapped her hands, “Splen-
did!" eried she. “I'll order some of
the baker right away!™

Toasties
Are pleasing and healthful ‘

and bring smiles of satisk
tion to the whole family.

Drawbacks in Politics.

“Do you advise me to take up di-
plomacy as @& career?” ssked the
young man who Is politieally amti
Hous. !

“] don't belleve I should,” answered |
Senator Sorghum; *“the silence ime
posed Is likely to spoll the statesman’s
form as & popular leeturer.”




